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T wouldn't Tve believed" I could get
away with It Here goes for the next
promising opening."
He headed for Sothern & Lee's drug

Btore.
"Wonder what that fellow would

have said if I'd had the nerve to wait
and listen."
In the drug store he experienced less

difficulty in making his speech and
exit. He flattered himself that he ac¬

complished both gracefully, even im¬

pressively. And indeed you trny be-
lieve lie left a gaping audience behiu :

him. So likewise at Godfrey's notion
and stationery shop.
"Now, this afternoon," he mused,

"I'll wind up the job. By night every
one in town will know I want work."

It was 2 o'clock or thereabouts, 1

gather, when, shaping his course to¬
ward Radville's commercial center.
Duncan hesitated on the corner of
Beech street, cocking an incredulous
eye up at the weather worn sign which
has for years adorned the side of Tut-
hill's grocery.a hand Indicating fix¬

edly:
THIS WAY TO

GRAHAM'S DRUG STORE.
"Two druggists in Radville!" he

mused. "Is it possible? Then it's
Harry's mistake if the scheme falls.
He said this was a one horse country
town, but I'm blest if it isn't a thriv¬
ing metropolis! Two! Here. I'm going
to have a look."
He turned up Beech and presently

discovered the object of his quest, a

two story building of "frame," guilt¬
less of the ardent caress of a paint
brush since time out of mind. On the

ground floor the windows were made
up of many small square panes, sev¬

eral of which had been rudely mended.
Through them the interior glimmered
darkly. In the foreground stood a

broken bottle, shaped like a mortuary
urn and half full of pink liquid. Be¬
side it reposed a broken packing box

In which bleary camphor balls nestled
between torn sheets of faded blue pa

per. Of these a silent companion in
misery stood on the far side of the
window, a toweriug pagoda-like cage
of wire in which (trapped, doubtless,
by means of some mysterious bait
known only to alcheinistsi three worn

but brutal looking sponges were appar¬
ently slumbering in exhaustion. Back
of these a dusty plaster cast of a male
figure lightly draped seemed to rep¬
resent the survival of the fittest over

some strange and deadly patent medi-

1 "WELL. I DECLARE!" HE SATO, RISING.

cine. The recessed door bore an in¬
scription in gold letters, tarnished and
half obliterated:

AM GRAHAM
RUGS & CHEM C LS

RSCRIPTION CAREF LY C POUNDED
"Looks like the very place for one

of my acknowledged abilities." said
Duncan. He turned the knob and en¬

tered. advancing to the middle of the
dingy room.
A slight grating noise behind him

brought Duncan round with a start
At a workbench near the window sat
a white haired man garbed baggily
in an old crush coat and trousers. His
head was bowed over something
clamped in a vise, at which he was

tinkering busily with a Gle. He did
not look up, but as his caller moved
Inquired amiably, "Well?'

! "Good morning," stammered Dun¬
can."er. I should say afternoon."
"So you should," Sam admitted, still

fussing with his work. "Anything you
want?"
Duncan swallowed hard and master¬

ed his confusion. "Would it be possi¬
ble for me to speak to the proprietor a
moment?"
"I should jedge it would. Go right

along." Sam filed vigorously.
j "Might I ask.are you Mr. Graham?"

"Yes, sir; that's me."
The filing continued stridently.
"I.I'm looking for employment,"

paid Duncan hastily. "If.
1 "Employment.!"

Graliara dipped his tools with a
clatter and faced round. For a mo¬
ment his eyes twinkled and a wintry
smile lightened his Line old features.
"Well, 1 declare!" he said, rising.

"You must be the stranger the whole
town's been talking about."

If at any time." Duncan pursued
hastily, you should have an opening
here that you can offer me I shall en¬
deavor to give satisfaction. Good day,
sir." And he made for the door.
"Eh. just a minute." said Graham.

"Are you in a hurry?"
Duncan paused, smiling nervously,

"Oh. nc>.ouly I mustu't press it, you
know.just say It and get right. I
mean I don't want to take up your
valuable time, sir."
Graham chuckled. "Guess the folks

haven't been talking much to you
about me." he suggested. "You seem
to have a higher opinion of the value
of my time than anybody else in Rad-
ville."
"Yes, but.that is to say".
"But if you're really looking for a

job I'd like to give you one first rate."
Duncan started toward him in

breathless baste. "You.you'd like to!
You don't mean It!"
"Yes." Graham nodded, smiling with

enjoyment of his little joke. It was
harmless. He didn't for a moment be¬
lieve that Duncan really needed em¬

ployment. and. on' the other hand, it
tickled him immensely to think that
any one should apply to him for work.
"Well." said Duncan, staring, "you

are the first man I ever met that felt
that -.v.-;y about it."

S-tin's a*'iusemeut dwindled. "The
trouble is." he confessed. "the trouble
is. my boy. my business is so small
I d<«n't ne.xi any help. There isn't
:mi< h of anything to do here."
"Thai's just the sort of place T'd

like." v«!d Duncan impulsively. Then
he laughed a little uneasily. "I mean

I'm willing to take any position, no

matter how insignificant. I mean it.
honestly."

"Tli.fi might suit y« n. then".
"1 wish you'd let me try it. sir."
"But you ('i-n't understand." Gra¬

ham *v:!s serious enough now. There
¦vas:i t any ji.ke in what he had to say.
To tell you the truth. 1 cau't afford
!. ''-'hen your pay was due I'm afraid

i s!i. uUln't have any money to give
vou."
Duncan dismissed this paltry con¬

sideration with a princely gesture. "I
don't mind thut part," he Insisted.
"Mr. Graham, if you'll teach me the
drug business I'll work for you for
nothing."
lie said it earnestly, for he meant it

just a bit more seriously than he him¬
self realized at the moment, and I'm
glad to think it was because Sam's
serene and geutle, guileless nature had
appealed to the young man.

"Between you aud me," he hurried
ou. "it's this way. I've been here for
two weeks with nothing to do but look
at a book, aud it's got me crazy enough
to want to work."
As for Sam. as soon as he recovered

he shook his head in thoughtful dep¬
recation. "Well, 1 swan!" he said. "I
guess you must find it pretty slow
down here. But." brightening, "if you
feel that way about it I'd better take
you over to Sothern & Lee's. They'd
be glad to get you at the price."
"And in a week they'd think they

were overpaying me," Duncan argued.
"No; I've been there. Why not try me

on here?"
"Well. I'm just a little bit afraid you

wouldn't learn much, my boy. I don't
do business enough to give you a good
idea of it."
Duncan brushed this impatiently

aside. "How much business are you
doing here uow?"
"Some days".Graham reckoned it

on his fingers. "I take In a dollar or
two and some days nothing. There's
my sody fountain," he said, with a

jerk of a thumb toward it."got that
fixed up a little while ago, and it's
bringing In a little.not much. You
see. I need more sirups. I've only got
vanilly now."
"Soda water!" Duncan jumped at

the idea. "Hold on! All the girls
round here drink soda, don't they?"
"Oh, yes," said Graham abstractedly.

CHAPTER VIII.
THE thought infused new life

into the younger man's wan¬

ing purpose. "Mr. Graham, I
wish you'd let me come In

here for awhile. I don't care about
wages."
Graham lifted his shoulders resign¬

edly. "Well, my boy, it don't seem

right, but if you really want to work
here for nothing I'll be glad to have
you, and If things look up with me I'll
be glad to pay you."
Abruptly he found his hand grasped

and pumped gratefully.
"That's mighty good of you. Mr.

Graham. When can I start?"
"Why, whenever you like."
In a twinkling Duncan's hat and

gloves were off. "I'd like to now." he
said. "Where can we get more sirups?"
"Unfortunately I'll have to buy

them." .

"How much?" Duncan's hand was

in his pocket in an instant.
"Oh. no: you mustn't do that." Sam

backed away In alarm. "I couldn't al¬
low it, rny boy. It's good of you.
but"-
"Either." Xnt told himself, "I'm

asleep or some one's refusing to take
money from me." lie grinned cheer¬
fully. "Oh. that's all right." he con¬

tended aloud. "I'll draw it down as

soon as we begin to sell soda." He
selected a bill from his slender store.
"Will $5 be enough?"
"Oh, yes. but it wouldn't be right for

me to".
But by this time Duncan was press¬

ing the bill into his hand. "Nousense!"
he Insisted. "How can we build up
trade without sirup?"
"But.but".
"And how can I learn the business

without trade?" He closed Graham's
unwilling fingers over the money ana

skipped away.
Sighing. Graham gave over the un¬

equal argument. "Well, if you're sat¬
isfied, my boy. But I'll have to write
to Elmiry for it"
"Telegraph."
"Telegraph!" Graham laughed. "That

would kill Lew Parker, I guess,"
"Who's he?"
"Telegraph operator and ticket

agent."
"Well, he won't be missed much. Tel¬

egraph and tell 'em to send the goods
C. 0. D. Please, Mr. Graham. We
want to get things moving here, you

know. We've got to build up the busi¬
ness. We'll put out some signs and.
and, well, we'll get the people In the
habit of coming here somehow. You'll
see."
He raked the poverty stricken shelves

with a calculating eye. all his energy
fired by enthusiasm at the prospect of
doing something. Graham watched
him with kindling liking and admira¬
tion. His old lips quivered a little be¬
fore he voiced his thought.
"You.you know, my boy. you've got

splendid business ability." he asserted.
with whole souled couvlction.
Duncan almost reeled. "What?" he

cried.
"I was just saying you have wonder-

ful business ability." I
"You're the first man that ever said

that. I wonder if il's so."
"I'm sure of it."
"Well," said Nat.' chuckling, "I'll

write that to my chum. He'll".
"Oh. I can tell." Graham interrupted.

"Now, I. Well, you see. I've been a

failure in business. So far as that

goes. I've been a failure in everything
all my life."
Duncan stared for a moment, then

offered his hand. "For luck." he ex¬

plained. meeting Graham's puzzled
gaze as his hand was taken. *

Wonderiug, Graham shook his head,
and gratitude made his old voice trem¬
ulous. He put a hand over Dnucan's,
patting it gently.

"1 want you to know, my boy. that 1

appreciate." His voice broke, "li s

mighty kind of you to buy the sirup-
very kind".
"Nothing of the sort. It's Just be¬

cause I've got great business ability."
Duncan laughed quietly and moved
away. "We'll want to cleau up a bit,"
said he. "Got a broom V I'll raise the

A SQUARE, DECENT MAN, SPEHKT.

dust a bit while you're out sending
that wire."
"You'll find one in the cellar. 1 guess,

biK.your clothes".
"Oh, that's all right. Where's the

cellar?"
"Underneath," Graham told bim sim¬

ply, taking down a battered hat from
a hook behind the counter.

"1 know. But how do I get there'/"
"By the steps. You go through that

door there into the hall. The steps are
under the stairs to our rooms. I live
above the store, you see."
"Yes. Goodby. Mr. Graham."
"Goodby, my boy."
Duncan watched the old man move

slowly out of sight, then, with a groan,
sat down on the counter to think it
over. "It wouldn't be mo if I didn't
make a mess of things somehow." he
told himself bitterly. "Now you have
gone and went and done it. Mr. For¬
tune Hunter. You stand a swell
chance of getting away with the goods
when you take a wageless Job in a

spavined country drug store with no

trade worth mentioning and nothing
to draw It with just because that old
duffer's the only human being you've
spotted in this burg.
. "Wonder what Harry would say if
he heard about that wonderful busi¬
ness ability thing. But what in thun¬
der can we do to bring business to this
bum joint?"
He raked his surroundings with a

discouraged glance.
"Oh." he said thoughtfully, "it's the

limit"
Five minutes later Ben Sperry found

him in the same position, his head bent
In perplexed reverie. Sperry had been
traveling for Gresham & Jones, a

wholesale drug house in Elmira. more

years than I can remember. His
friendship for Sam Graham, contract¬
ed during the days when Graham's
was the drug store of Radville, has
survived the decay of the business.
He's a square, decent man. Sperry. and
has wasted many an hour trying to

persuade Sara to pay a little more at¬
tention to the business.

"Anything I can do for you?" chirp¬
ed Duncan cheerfully, dropping off the
counter as Sperry entered.
"No-o," amazedly. "I just wanted to

see old Sam. Is he upstairs?"
"No; Mr. Graham's not In at pres¬

ent," Duncan told him civilly.
Sperry wrinkled his brows over this

problem. "You working here?" he
asked.
"Yes, sir:"
"Well, I'll be banged!"
"Let us hope not," said Duncan

pleasantly. He waited a moment, a
little irritated. "Sure there's nothing
I can do for you?"
"No-o," said Sperry slowly, strt»£

gling to comprehend. "T-aiik you jiu*'.
the snrry»_"

-for ar an." Duncan turn^u .

"You see." Sperry pursued. "I dou't
buy from drug stores; 1 sell to 'em."
Duncan faced about with new inter¬

est in the man. "Yes?" he said en¬

couragingly.
"My card." volunteered Sperry, fish

ing the slip of pasteboard from his

"LET US BOPK NOT," SAID DCNCAN.

waistcoat |KK'krt. He dropped his
sample case heside thp stove and
pluiupod down in the chair, to tbe peril
of its existence. "1 don't make this
town very often." be pursued while
Duncan studied his card. "Sothern &
I.ee are the only people 1 sell to here,
but I never miss a chance to chin
awhile with old Sam. So, having half
an hour before train time, 1 thought
I'd drop in."
"Mr. Graham doesn't order from

vuur house, then?"
"Doesn't order from anybody, does

he?"
"1 don't know, I've just come here.

He'll be sorry to have missed you,
i though He's just stepped out to wire

your house- I gather from thefactthst
it's Id Klmlra: be mentioned that town,
not the firm uauie.for some sirups."
"You don't mean It!" Sperry gasped.

"What's struck him all of a sudden?
lie ain't put in auy new stock for ten
years. 1 reckon."
"Well, you see." Duncan explained

artfully. "I've persuaded him in a way
to try to make something out of the
business here. We're going to do
what we can. of course, in a small way
at first."
Sperry wagged a dubious head. "J

dunuo." he considered. "Sam's a nice
old duffer, but he aiu't got no business
sense and never had. ^ ou can see for
yourself how he's let everything run to
seed here. Sothern & Lee took all his
trade years ago."
"Yes. 1 know. That's why he need?

me." said Duncan brazenly. In his
soul he remarked. "Oh. Lord!" in o

tone of awe. Ills colossal Impudence
dazed even himself. "But don't yot>
think he could get back some of the
trade if the store was stocked up?"
"No doubt about that at all." Sperr:

averred: "he'd get the biggest part o

It."
"You think so?"
"Sure of it. You Ree. everybody

i round here likes Sam. and Sothern *
Lee have always been outsiders. The:
would swing to this shop in a minut>
just on account of that. Fact is. 1
wasted a lot of talk on our firm f.

couple of years ago trying to make out

people give him some credit, but the}
couldn't see it. He owed them a bil
then that was so old It had growi
whiskers."
"And still owes it. I presume?"
"You bet he still owes it.. Always

will. It's so small that it ain't wortl
while suing for".
"Look here. Mr. Sperry, how much 1>

this bill with tbe whiskers?"
"About $50. I think," said the travel

lng man. fumbling for his wallet. "I'm
supposed to ask for payment ever?
time I strike town, you know, so 1
always have It with me, but I haven i

had the heart to say a word to Sam
for a good long time. Here It is."
Duncan studied carefully the memo

randum: "To Mdse, as per bill ren

dered. $47.S5." "I wonder"- he mur-

mured.
"Eh?" said Sperry.
"I was wondering. Suppose you were

to tell your people that there's a yount:
fellow here who'd like to give this
store a boom. Say he wants a little
credit because.because Mr. Graham

j won't let him put In any cash"-
"Not a bit of use." Sperry negatived

"I would myself, but the house. no."
"But suppose I pay this bill".
"Pay it? You really meau that?"
"Certainly 1 mean it." Duncan pro¬

duced the wad of bills which Kellogg
had furnished him the night before
his departure from New York. Thus
far he had broken only one of the $500
gold certificates, aud of that one he
had the greater part left Living Is
anything but expensive in Radville.
"I'm beginning to understand that I

was cut out for an actor," he told him¬
self as he thumbed the roll with a

serious air and an assumed Indiffer¬
ence, which permitted Sperry to esti¬
mate Its size pretty accurately.
"That's quite a stack of chips you're

carrying," Sperry observed.
Duncan's hand airily wafted the re¬

mark Into the limbo of the negligible.
"A trifle. a mere trifle," he said casu¬

ally. "I don't generally carry much
cash about me. Haven't for five
years," he added irrepressibly. He ex¬

tracted a fifty dollar certificate from
the sheaf and handed It over. 1 11
take a receipt, but you needn't mention
this to Mr. Graham just now."
"No, certainly not." Sperry scrawled

his signature to the bill.
"And about that line of credit?"
"Well, with this paid I guess you

could have what you needed in moder¬
ation. Of course".
"My name Is Duncan.Nathaniel

Duncan."
Sperry made a memorandum of It on

the back of an envelope.^ "Any for¬
mer business connections?"

("None that I care to speak about,
Duncan confessed glumly.
Sperry's face lengthened. "No ref¬

erencesr
It took thought and after thought

courage, but Duncan hit upon the so¬

lution at length. "Do you know L. J.
Bartlett & Co., the brokers?"
"Do I know. J. PierDont MQEzan /

.~rnen that's all right 'lell your
people to Inquire of Harry Kellogg,
the junior partner. He knows all
about me."
Noting the name, Sperry put away

the envelope. "That's enough. If he
says you're all right you can have
anything you want." He n»n<n't«cl
his watch. "II-m-in! Train to catch.
But let's see. What do you newl
here?"
Duncan reviewed the empty shelves,

his face glowing, "rills." h» sn!d.
with a laugh."all kinds i f |-i'!< and
everything for a regular. sure enough
drug store_ Mr. Sperry. everyt -ling
Sothern & T,pp ry rry and ;. !<>) 'if at¬
tractive things they don't small lots,
you know, until I sw what we can
sell."

"I see. You leave It to me, I prnha-
bly know what you need bc>tt»: than
you do. I'll make out a list this after¬
noon and uiail it tonight with ins? ruc¬
tions to ship it at the earliest possible
moment."
"Splendid!" Duncan told him. "You

do that and dou't worry about our

making good. I'm going to put all tny
time and enprpy into this proposition,
and".
"Then you'll make good all right,"

Sperry assured him. "All anybody's
got to do is look at you to see you're a

good business man." He returned
Duncan's pressure and picked up bis
sample case. "S'long." said he and
left briskly, leaving Duncau speech¬
less.
As if to assure himself of his sanity

he put a hand to his brow and stroked
it cautiously. "Heavens." he said and
sought the support of the counter,
.'that's twice today I've been told that
in the same place!"

"It's funny," he said, half darnl. "I
never could have pulled that off for
myself."

rn.\rTEit ix.
RESENTLY Duncan moved and
came out of his abstraction.
"I'd better get that broom," he
said slowly. "The placp cer¬

tainly needs some expert manicuring
before we get that new stock in."
He swept the Moor, thrilled with the

-ensaficn of accomplishment.
Two shadows moved slowly athwart
he windows. Straightening up. he look¬
ed. gasped and tied for the back of
the store. "Heavens!" ho whispered.

STRAIGHTENING UP, HH LOOKED,' GASPED
A>"D FLED.

aghast to recognize Josie Lockwood
and Angle Tut bill, of whose ubiquitous
shadows In his way he had been con*

scious so frequently within the past
several days. "I thought I must hare
made an Impression. Don't tell me

they're coming In!"
Behind the counter he struggled fu¬

riously into his coat. "They are." he

said, with a sinking heart, "and I'll
bet a dollar my face is dirty!"
His bow was a very passable Imita¬

tion of the real thing, he flattered him¬

self, and there's no manner of doubt
but that it flattered the two prettiest
and most forward young women in

Radville of that day.
"May I have the honor of waiting on

you, ladles?" he Inquired with all the
suavity of an accomnltehp/J cuLaomon
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B ALTIMORE AMERICAN
Established 1S73

The Daily American
Terms by Mail, Postage Prepaid
Daily, one month 25
Daily and Sunday, one month .10
Daily, three mouths 75
Daily and Sunday, three months l.l.r>
Daily, six months 1;50
Daily and Sunday, six month 2.25
Daily, one year X.OO
Daily, with Sunday Edition 1 year 4.50
Sunday Edition, one year 1 50

The Twice-a-Week American
The cheapest and best family Newspaper

Punlished
ONLY ONE DOLLIt A TEAR

Six months, 50 Onts
The Twice- a W eek American is pub

lished in two issues, Tue.-day and Friday
mornings, with the news of the week in
compact shape. It also contains inteiest
ing special correcponder.ee, entertaining
romances, good poetry, local matter of
general interest and fresh miscellany suit¬
able for the home circle. A carefully ed
ited Agricultural Department and full
and reliable Financial and Market He
ports are special features.
Felix Agnus, Manager and Publishei

CHAS. C. FULTON & CO.,
Baltimore, Md

Kodol Dyspepsia Cure
Digests what you eat*

As Easy as
a Moccasin
Foot muscles that

rebel at being bound
up in stiff shoe leather
should never be forced.
Feet that fret make work,
fun, or even rest, impossible.
If your feet are sensitive, go
to our dealer in your town
and ask to be shown

The
SOUTHERN GIRL
$2.00 SHOE $2.50

made flexible.made with all the stiffness taken out.
It has solved the shoe problem for thousands of
women to whom new shoes are simon-pure torture.

The sole is solid and tough, but it bends like a moc¬

casin. The vamp is of kid, soft but tough as a board.
You'll vote this shoe the most comfortable you

ever slipped on. Style.all you care for. Wear.it's
a Southern Girl and the Southern Girl shoe has a

reputation in that line.
Tladt in all styles.slippers.pumps.lace and button boots.

CRADDOCK-TERRY CO.. LYNCHBURG, VA.

, S
15GO PAIRS

Sample Shoes.
To be sold at prime factory cost. No humbug.

No deception. Shoes actually sold at jobbers
prices.sample shoes too, 10 per cent better in
quality.the same mark if carried in open stock.
And besides a full sample line we have bought
several job lots which will be sold at the same

price. In these lines you can find sizes to suit .

anybody.

Shoes will be opened up on March 28th.

We will also make a sweeping reduction sale on other
lines as follows:

Clothing
lOO MEN'S SUITS,

and an immense line of

Odd Pants, Odd Coats, Boys and Children
Suits, all of which we will sell at prices
regardles of profit. We MUST make
room for a spring stock.

omfh
' We have 20 men's and boys' Overcoats that
will go at prime cost.

We will also close out the following lines:
6 Heavy Horse Blankets

20 Bed Comforts
24 Children's Dresses, ages from 6 to 15 years

One lot Boys Duck Coats.
FURNITURE ETC.

2 Cook Stoves, 12 sets Dining Chairs, 20 Armed
Rockers of different styles, 2 Solid Oak Bed-room
Suits, 12 Iron Beds, 1 Cutting Box, 1 Sheep Shear¬
ing Machine.

IN FACT
We will offer our entire stock at unheard of Prices.

I am determined to carry less stock. I POSITIVELY
must reduce my stock $3,000.00, and the only way to do it
is to make the prices so they will go. I simply ask you to
come in and see for yourself and be convinced that never
in the history of this town has their been such an

EARHTQUAKE IN PRICES
As you will find at my store.

REMEMBER
I will handle all kinds of produce at Ruling Prices.

but that the reduced prices are on cash or produce bases.
Come and see me when you come to town and be con¬

vinced of the unheard of bargains. The above offer and
prices will continue until May 1, 1911.

Very truly,
C, W. TRIMBLE.

Cary's Indian Eye Salve
A guaranteed rare for

diseaied eyes, granulated lids, inflamation of
the lachryinal glands, dimneisof vision and
all vreak conditions of the eye. Sold by
your dealer or sent by mail for 25 cents.

W. A. Weller, Proprietor, Zaoesvill^ Ohio.

SHAKE INTO YOUR SH0E8Allen's Foot-Ease, the antiseptic powder. It cnreapainful, smarting, nervous ftet, and instantly takesthe sting out of corns and bunions. It's the greatestcomfort discovery of the age. Allen's Foot-Easomakes tight or new shoes feel easy. It is a certain
cure for sweating, callous, swollen , tired, aching feet.Always use it to Break In New shoes. Try it to-day.8old everywhere. By mail for 26 cts. in stamp#.Don't accept any mthtitute. For FREE tnal pack¬age, addreta Alton 8. Olmsted, Lc Roy. N. Y.


